WELL-LL..-1.. 
ER ...[ WUST 
SORT OF DABBLE 
INIT Poel 


ARTIST, 
BASHFUL / 


IM GONG INTO THE 
FOREST AND PAINT _ , 
THE PRETTY TREES! 


Gracious! HOw , 
DISCONCERTING + 
THE TREES” 


NI 


At 


Hf QoPS! PARDON THE INTRUSION! 1 HAD Waste 
NO IDEA 3OU BIRDIES WERE TAKING 
A BATHS 


Y PerHars I SHOULD 
PAINT A PICTURE 
OF THE POND 
INSTEAD) 


AT LEAST, THE APPLE 
1S BLUSHING MORE THAN 
Tams; 


ant 


L KNOW WHAT ILL Do! TLL 
GO BACK HOME, AND ««. 
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Wacr Disney 


‘S DISGUSTING! HOW 
COULD THEY SING AN’ BE HAPPY 
y ON SUCH A HORRIBLE, 
Oy mr TERRIBLE, AWFUL NicHr! 


)(1T'S NOT SO AWFUL, 
GRUMPY IT'S JUST 


A BIT RAINY, HRUMPHY WHY, IT 
AIN'T A FIT NIGHT FOR MAN OR 
: BEASTY 


STOP THAT CONFOUNDED MUSIC/ I THINK | 
I HEAR SOMETHING SCRATCHING AT “OUR 
OR! 


WHY, IT’S NOT A CAT AT ALLY IT'S A 
JELLO-BLEAKED CARROT... ER... 
A YELLOW-BEAKED PARROT! 


GOOD GRACIOUS! HE PASSED OUTs 
WE MUST BO SOMETHING FOR HIM/ 


< 


NO! NOs HE DOESN’T NEED ANY MORE WATER! 
HE’S PRACTICALLY DROWNED NOW! 


THANK GOOPNESS/ HE'S a 
COMING AROUND / ZB mea” 
: | 


DON'T BET...GET...LET...ER, DON’T 
FRET, LITTLE PARROTS YOU'RE 
AMONG FRIENDS/ MY NAME 1S 
oocr 
AM 1? WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


JUST CALL ME 
YELLOW-BEAK? 


: VERY WELL, YELLOW-BEAK/ I WANT YOU TO MEET 
« GRUMPY, SLEEPY, BASHFUL, SNEEZY, HAPPY... AND DOPEYS 


DOPEY THINKS ACTIONS SPEAK LOUDER THAN SOME FOLKS JUST CALL US THE } 
WOROS... SO HE DOESN'T SEE ANY REASON SEVEN DWARFS! 
FOR TALKING! 


SEVEN OF 
YOUs EUREKA) 
THAT'S JUST 
EXACTLY THE 
NUMBER T 
SEEK FOR 
MY CREWS 


THE SKIPPER OF THE “CRIMSON CRATES 
I WAS OUT LOOKING FOR CREW MEMBERS 
WHEN 1 GOT CAUGHT IN THE STORM AND 


HOW, ABOUT ITP WILL YOU FELLOWS 
SAIL WITH MEP < 


YELLOW-BEAK/ WE'RE 
NOT SEAFARING MEN/ WE'VE 
NEVER LEFT THE FOREST, AND... 


A LEISURE TAP... ER, 
A TREASURE MAPS 


PEAKING. 
CHES, SUPPOSE 
LOOK IN ON 


RIGHT/ AND 
BECAUSE I 
FEEL I CAN 
TRUST YE, 
WE'LL DIvVy 
IT S/GHT 
WAYS WHEN 
WE FIND IT/ 
WE'LL ALL 
BE RICH/ 


‘ wT MONEY/ MONEY/ MONEY OH, HOW I 
on LOVE THE GLITTERING STUFF/ 


VERY MIGHT SHE ASKS HER MAGIC 
MIGBOR THE SAME QUESTION... 


MIRROR, MIRROR, 
ON THE WALL, 
AM I NOT THE 
RicHEsT oF / | (A 


THEM ALL > 


SILLY OF ME TO ASK/ T ALWAYS 
GET THE SAME ANSWER/ THERE 
AIN'T ANYBODY BICHER’N ME! 


I PSPEARS AM 1 
NOT THE 
RICHEST? 


NAY, OLP WITCH, 


-R\ THERE'S SOMEONE 
S RICHER THAN 


AT LEAST IF }/ WHOIS ITP WHO'S 
HE'S. NOT 

ALREADY... 

HE SOON 

WILL BES 


HUNT,,. SAY "AY 


Nig 
| \\ 


YELLOW- BEAK, 
THE PIRATES 
AT THIS VERY 
MOMENT HE 

1S AT THE of 
HOME OF 

THE SEVEN 

DWARFS, 


ALL IN FAVOR OF COMING 
ALONG FOR THE TREASURE 


ENOUGH OF YOUR SASSY TALK/ I'LL GO SEE 


FOR MYSELF IF IT'S TRUES Z-ae P 
WV 


— 


HOW ABOUT YOU, PoC? 

E WELL-LL, I'LL COME 
ALONG, BUT FOR ONE 
SEASON... REASON, MING 


‘TAIN'T FOR MYSELF.I WANT THE MONEY, BUT [ WOULP LIKE 


TO BUY SNOW WHITE SOMETHING AEALLY FINE FOR HER 
BIRTHDAY THIS YEAR! Te wA 
| | \) Wf Zz 


AGREED, YELLOW-BEAK/ BUT I 
MUST YARN...DARN... WARN 
YOU! DON'T BREATHE A WORD 
ABOUT HAVING A TREASURE MAPS 


THEN |T’S 


IF THE WITCH EVER 

FOUND OUT ABOUT 
IT, WE'D BE IN 

A HEAP OF 
TROUBLE! 


PIRATE TREASURE, EX SOMETHING 
TELLS ME THEY’LL HAVE AN UNINVITED 
GUEST ON THEIR VOYAGE... NAMELY MES 
HEE. Hee, HEE! 


P57, OOC! I TELL 
YA... I DON’T LIKE IT/ 


HE CURLED UP AND WENT TO SLEEP IN THAT WUT 
BOWL JUST LIKE HE WUZ RIGHT AT HOME! HOW 


WE DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 

HIM? WHY, HE MAY HAVE EVEN DRAWED 

i THAT TREASURE 
MAP HISSELF/ 


YOU WORRY TOO MUCH, ¥ 
GRUMPY! GO To 
SLEEP! TOMORROW 
MORNING WE 

START A 

GRAND NEW 
ADVENTURES 


WELCOME ABOARD, 
ME HEARTIES/ THE 
SOONER WE SET SAIL, 
THE SOONER WE GET 

THAT TREASURES 


MIGHT COME 
POKIN’ AROUND, 


YOU CAN FORGET THE WITCH, DOC/ cag =| | 1 MUST FIGURE OUT A WAY 

: aq WHO EVER HEARD OF = | gies, TO GET ON THE SHIP WITH- 
BA A Seacone witcHo -— ; OUT BEING DISCOVERED! | 
SS eevee oe zi 

FOR THAT MATTER, YELLOW-BEAK, 


WHO EVER HEARD OF .SEAGOING 
DWARFS? YET HERE WE ARE/ 


.. 1 HAVE IT! BY f THERE? NOBOPY 
WITCHCRAFT Tie 


= is Ai C\ WILL NOTICE 
WILL TURN | Es ME NOWs 
MYSELF INTO ‘ 

A MISERABLE 


7 WELL, MATEY, WHAT'S YOUR TROUBLEP ) A BAT; EH? WELL, THAT'S 
YOU LOOK AS IF YOU'D SEEN A GHOSTS NOTHING TO BE ALARMED ABOUT! 
—— — ALL SHIPS HAVE RATS ABOUTS 


a 


EVEN COME IN HANDY AT TIMES! FOR ‘TIS 
SAID WHEN RATS LEAVE THE SHIR IT _ 
USUALLY MEANS THERE’S A HORRIBLE 
. STORM AHEAD/ f 


HERE'S ONE RAT THAT WON'T BE 
LEAVING THE SHIP... NOT WITHOUT 
THEIR TREASURES 


HOW HANDY/ I'LL STAY UNDER 
COVER TILL THEY FIND IT, THEN 
f LL COME OUT AND GET IT FOR. 
MYSELFS 


"TAIN'T NATCHUR'L THAT A 
te5 SMOOTH SEA VOYAGE WOULD BE SO 
FOR DAYS 1 TELL SMOOTH 
ANB DAYS YALL 


% DON'T 
ANP DAYS... LIKE ITY 


YOU NEEP 4A HOBBY OR 
SOMETHING TO KEEP YOU 
OCCUPIED, GRUMPY! 
SOOK AT ROPEY... 
7 ER, | MEAN, LOOK 
( AT DOPEY... HE'S 
CONTENT / 


We HAVEN'T HAD A STORM... NOT | 

EVEN 4 TEENSY WEENSY HURRICANE / 

MARK MY WORD...NO GOOD WILL COME OF 
THIS! 


HE'LL PROBABLY 
NEVER GET THAT RAT HE 
SAW COME ABOARD. 


BUT IT CERTAINLY * 
KEEPS HIM FIZZY... 
ER, BUSY! 


“a ie POOR DOPEY/ 
HE NEVER GIVES 
CUF..ER, GIVES UPL 


T'VE COME TO RELIEVE YOU, YELLOW-BEAK/ I CAN STAY AWAKE ALL RIGHT, ONCE I 


SET MY MIND TO IT! HO HUM! 


VERY WELL, SLEEPY! BUT THIS IS 
IA VERY RESPONSIBLE JOS! 

SURE YOU . 
CAN STAY 
AWAKE 2 


SEE THAT 
YOU DO, SLEEPY! 


f REMEMBER! IF YOU SNOOZE 
ON THE JOB ON 


MY SHIFT 7 Vi 


f TO THE BRIG?.,. HMM... THAT 
GIVES ME. AN IDEA? I'D 

BETTER START GETTING } 
RID OF SOME OF 
THESE DWARFS! 


MEANS 7HE 


ea 


ULL WHITTLE THE CREW DOWN! IT'LL BE 
MUCH EASIER FOR ME TO SWIPE THE 
TREASURE FROM 
A FEW OF ‘EM... 
THAN FROM A 
LOT OF ‘EM/ 


WHEE YEE! HE’s 
WALKING RIGHT 
INTO THE TRAP? 


THE IDEAS 

THAT PARROT. YZ 
ACCUSIN’ ME OF ¥ 
GOING To SLEEP &@ 
ON THE JOBS 


V0 BETTER CHECKS 
JUST TO MAKE 
SURE SLEEPY 


S0/_YOuU 01D GoTo ™ y = 
SLEEP ON THE JOB/. ; \/ BASHFULS 
: : COME HERES 


ee 


YAS, YOU THROW HIM EGAD, MAN! DON'T YOU KNOW THAT FAILURE 
IN THE BA/GS TO OBEY ORDERS 1S MUTINY! I'LL HAVE TO 
THROW YOU IN TH’ BRIG, TOOS 


SNEEZY! WHAT IN f 1 WAS JUST LOOKING AROUND/ 
TARNATION ARE YOU DOING I TRIED ON ONE O'THESE JUST 
DOWN HERE? FER FUN...THEN ALONG CAME 
A BAT AND BAN OFF WITH THE 
Sf - 


YOU SURELY AREN'T GONNA PUT | |“ BUT THAT'S THE WAY IT’S 
THEM \N IRONS, TOOP ESPECIALLY | | GOTTA BE, ‘CAUSE IT’S @ 


SINCE THE KEYS ARE LOSTS TH' LAW OF TH’ SEAL 


I HATE TO 
90 IT, SNEEZY... 


I TELL YA, I DON'T LIME ITS YOU ARE TOE RIGHT...ER, 
THAT ONLY LEAVES ME AN’ YOU BOW FIGHT,..1 MEAN, 


HANDEP AS 
AN’ HAPPY AN’ DOPEY TO MAN $0 RIGHT, GRUMPY! 


WE ARE, IF A 
STORM CAME UF, 
NOW, WE'D BE SUNK 


IT’S TO TH’ BRIG A i NO, YELLOW-BEAK/ 
WITH YE! : ‘ SURELY NOT SLAPPY... 
‘ ER, HAPPY! 


SUCH NEGLECT OF DUTY CAN'T GO 


1 CAUGHT HIM UP 

IN THE CROWS ~ f, UNPUNISHED! ‘TIS THE LAW OF THE SEAS 
NEST READING ws I'S THE WAY IT'S GOTTA BE! 

‘A JOKE BOOK, : a 


WHEN HE SHOULI 
HAVE BEEN 
ACTING AS 
WATCHER! . 


POOR HAPPY! I WAS THERE’S NOP THEN HOW DIP 
AFRAID HIS POKE LOOKS... }/ SOMETHIN’ A JOKE BOOK GET WAY 
ER, JOKE BOOKS WOULD MIGHTY UP THERE? WHO 


GET HIM INTO TROUBLE PECUL'AR! PUT IT THE! 
SOME DAY / 


HAPPY BION'T 
BRING A JOKE BOOK |} 
ON THIS VOYAGE! 


BUT I HAD TO RESUME MY wince 
FORM TO CARRY THE BOOK 

TO THE CROW’S-NESTS 

IT WAS'TOO HEAVY 


WOULDN'T FOR A RATS 


THEY LIKE 
TO KNOWS 


HEE HEE! I'VE MANAGED TO GET ALL . rd THEN O'COURSE, 
THE DWARFS IN THE BRIG, EXCEPT THERE'S THE ONE 
i KNOWN AS _/ 


THE ONE CALLED 20C, AND. z 
THE SOUR ONE, GAUMPY!... A Corey: fi 


[ BUT HE'S MUCH TOO STUPID 
TO CAUSE ME ANY 
TROUBLE! 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH DOPEY? HE‘S 
TERRIBLY 


LET'S JUST HOPE WE DON’T HAVE 


A STORM/ WE'D NEVER 

BE ABLE TO HANDLE YOU CAN LAY EXCITED 

THE "CRIMSON CRATE” SAT... FAY FAT... ABOUT 
SOMETHING!) 


ER, SAY THAT AGAIN! 


PERHAPS WE SHOULD GLOW ME... Ef, 


GO ALONG WITH YE, DOPEY/ 
CAN'T YA SEE WE’RE BUSY? HE SEEMS GO SEE WHAT HE WANTS TO SHOW. us! 
ACTUALLY 


pe 


SUFFERIN' SWORDFISH, ) 
IT'S A WITCHS 


WHATH! A SEAGOING 
WITCH? THAT'S 
PREPOSTEROUS/ 

IT’S UNHEARD OFS 


1 MUST TELL 

KING NEPTUNE 

ABOUT THIS 
AT ONCE! 


BUT I SAW HER, YOUR 
MAJESTY/,..WITH MY OWN 
\ TWO FISH EYES! 


THEN WE MUST ACT AT 
ONCE! THE SEA HAS NEVER 
BEEN TROUBLED WITH WITCHES 
BEFORE, ANP BY JINKIES 
I WON'T STAND FOR IT NOW! 


WHAT'S THE NAME OF THE 
SHIP SHE’S ON? 


THE “cameon WV SOUND THE ALARMS 
CRATE” your. 2M ENEMY IN OUR 


CALLING ALL STORMS! 
HIGHNESS/ EPS. 


CALLING ALL HURRICANES? 
CALLING ALL LIGHTNING, THUNDER, RAINS 
AN ENEMY APPROACHES 


GIVE THE "CRIMSON 
CRATE” ALL YOU'VE 
GOT! CALLING ALL, 


I THINK PERHAPS 
VD BETTER CHANGE 
BACK INTO A RAT, 
BEFORE SOMEONE 


. Ny 
"iy 


ASS 


itn WY 


SHAME ON YOU, DOPEY/ DID YOU MAKE 
US PEEVE OUR TURK...ER, LEAVE 
OUR WORK JUST TO SHOW US THAT 

Z PESKY RAT AGAIN? 


HEY, YOU SWABS/ 
GIT BELOW DECK! 
CAN'T YOU SEE 


WHAT'S COMIN’ UP , 


ON THE STAR- 
BOAR? SIDE? 


BUT ISN'T THERE 
SOMETHING WE CAN 
SHOO,.. BOO... ER, 

120, YELLOW-BEAK? 


HEAVENS IT LOOKS LIKE A TYCOON... 
PIEFOON... ER, A TYPHOON, AN EARTHQUAKE, 
AND A TORNADO ALL ROLLED INTO ONES 


IF WE STAYED ON DECK IN A 
STORM LIKE THIS WE'D BE 
SWEPT OFF... LIKE FEATHERS! 


TOO LATES IT’S 
ALREADY ON US/ 
NEVER HAVE I SEEN 


Ma ANYTHING LIKE IT/ 


FOOTBALL® SAY FELLOWS... WHY NOT? 


SURE, LET'S GO 
INTO A PUDDLE... 
A ER, I MEAN, A 
HUODLES 


j - HUMPH? T DON'T 
PB. WHAT HAPPENED? LIKE IT! |F YA 
Bay SUODENLY EVERYTHING JP ASK ME, 17/5 TH 
WENT CALM AGAIN’ J LULL THAT COMES 
- - BEFORE A WORSER 


"HERE'S THE») 
KICKOFF! 


1 FEELAS IF WE WERE FRYING 
HROUGH HAIR... ER, FLYING THROUGH 


E 
= a 
= ? vee 


WHAT WE'RE 
DOINGS 


IT LANDED ON THAT LITT 
NOW, WE CAN'T KICK IT ANY MO 


WE'D BETTER GO 
BACK ANP CONFESS 
k TO KING NEPTUNE! 


a ‘ f 


wes ~ a 
"SEE ANYTHING OUT. NO, NOTHING WELL, WHATTA YA KNOW! 
THERE NOW? BUT DARKNESS’ THIS- 15 /T/ THIS ISTHE ISLAND 


WE'LL HAVE WHERE THE TREASURE 


IS BURIEDS 


COME ON, MATEYS/ TIME’S A-WASTIN'/ 
AFTER THE TREASURE! i 


| DOREY LOOKS 
| FOR SOMETHING. 
ELS 


[FOR ONLY DOREY KNOWS THAT THE RAT _{ HEY, OC! GIMME GOOPY/ 
ANP THE WITCH ARE ONE AND THE SAMES |, \ A HANDY I STRUCK }! ILL BET IT'S 
“a : . x Ey SOMETHING! / THE CURRIED 

} “| PLEASURE... 
ER, BURIED 

TREASURE! 


GOLD... SILVER,.. 
PRECIOUS BONES...ER, 
PRECIOUS STONES! 


NOW TO TURN BACK 
INTO THE WITCH THAT 
1 AM... FOR THE 
GRAND FINALES 
HEE Hees 


YOU'RE ALL IN ME POWER, 
AS I CAN EASILY PROVE! 


HMM, I THINK I'LL CHANGE 
THEM INTO CHEESE 
AND EAT THEM UP 
LET’S SEE...WHAT TO DO WITH S I'M VERY FOND 
THEMP THAT'S MY PROBLEM NOW! : OF CHEESE, BOTH 
§ AS A WITCH 
AND ASA BATS 


YOU, PARROT? YOU SHALL BE ] (You, GRUMPY? YOU SHALL BEA PIECE | 
A PIECE OF LIMBURGER! OF SWISS! AND YOU, DOC,..A ROLEY FOLEY 
ia BALL OF £QAM CHEESE/ 


| THE ONLY DWARF NOW FREE, 


MY, MY,f. NOW AIN'T THEY. \S THAT SILLY, STUPID 


A TASTY-LOOKIN’ TRIOS 
HEE! HEE! 


WHY... IT’S HIM AND HE'S 
MAKING OFF WITH THE TREASURES 


CURSES! I CAN'T BEWITCH HIM AND I CAN'T DO 
LESS'N I CAN LOOK HIM IN THE EYES THAT TILL 1 KETCH HIMS 


ia 


B 


OOPEY SPIES A CAMPFIRE 
THE PISTANCE «0+ 


| WE MAY AS WELL GIVE UP, ABERCROMBIES 1 


DON'T THINK WE'LL EVER FIN? THAT BURIED 
hM—, TREASURES 


ia > 


GOOP GRACIOUS! 

MY GOODNESS! 

/ IT'S A DWARFS 
HE FOUND IT? THE 

TREASUBE! 


WHAT'S THAT? YOU MEAN, YOU WANT, 
TO TRADE ME THE TREASURE FOR 
£ MY CAT? (| 


SOME FOLKS MIGHT, THINK 
SOPEY MADE A BAL BARGAIN. 


AH WAL SO THAT*’S WHERE 
HE WENT/ THERE’S HIS 
HAT/ HE MUST BE INSIDE 
THAT CAVE/ 


MIG WAG A VERY. 
(BAD. PECISION FOR 
THE WITCH TO MAKE. 


IM MUCH TOO BiG TO GET THROUGH SUCH 

ATINY ENTRANCE, BUT IF I WERE To 
CHANGE 

MYSELF 

INTO THE 

SHAPE 
OF A 

RAT. ++ 


LOOK! IM NOTA BIG PIECE 
OF CHEESE ANY MORE! , 


BUT WHERE’S OUR 
TREASURE? 


dite) 


BUT WE BNOW... DONT WE FOLKS? | 


NU epee 


THE SHIP, FILING THE 


\( HE AND DOPEY ARE BACK AT 
CHAINS 
FROM THE BOYS IN 


THE BRIG! 


HRUMPH! HE PROBABLY KNOWS, ALL 
RIGHT, BUT HE AIN'T TALKIN I'LL 
BET WE NEVER FIND OUT WHAT 
HAPPENED! 


NOW WE ARE IN A MESS/ 
STRANPED ON THIS FOOL ISLAND 
WITH NO WAY TO GIT HOME! 

WHERE'S DOC? 


AWK! THERE'S 
SOMETHING ENORMOUS: 
POPPIN’ UP OUT 
OF TH’ OCEANS 


WAS THAT 
WY { your suir 
MY. WAVES 
HRA wreckep on 
THIS ISLAND 


iN LAST NIGHTS 


$0 YOU'RE THE ONE RESPONSIBLE, 

EHP I OUGHTA FOKE YOU 
RIGHT IN YOUR 

ps Wa ROYAL NOSE! 


LET ME EXPLAIN/ YOU SEE, I WAS 
INFORMED THERE WAS A WITCH ABOARD, 
50 NATURALLY... y— 


THERE WAS 


I'M TERRIBLY SORRY IF I CAUSED YOU 
TROUBLE, BUT TO MAKE AMENDS I'LL 
FURNISH YOU TRANSPORTATION BY WATER 
TAX/ TO ANY DESTINATIONS 


THANKEE, KINGY/ WE'RE ANXIOUS TO GIT 
BACK TO OUR LITTLE HOME IN TH’ 


WOODS! WE AIN'T REALLY 
SEAFARIN’ MEN / 


T MUST SAY, 
THIS ISA WHALE : 

OF A TAXIS THAT'S ENOUGH 
OF YOUR CORNY 
JOKES, HAPPY! 


1, HI HO, 
Bi eS "pace ro © 4 
HOME We GO! 4 


WELL, BOYS, LOOKS 
LIKE WE WERE OFF ON 
A WILD GOOSE CHASE! 


SAY! SPEAKIN' OF GEESE... HOW WOUL? YOU'RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE, 
YOU FELLAS LIKE TO JOIN ME YELLOW-BEAK! - 
EXPEDITION TO iy, 
DARKEST 
GOOSARABIA, 
IN SEARCH OF ji 
THE GOOSE &£ 
THAT LAYS 
GOLDEN 


YOU'RE GOING TO QUIT THIS GALLIVANTIN’ YOU'RE GOING TO STAY HOME WITH ME AND : 
ALL OVER... ON SILLY ADVENTURES/, THE CHILDREN FORA CHANGES 


JEST A MINUTE... WHERE'D THIS ONE 
COME FROM2 1 PON'T REMEMBER HIM! 

HE'S A STRAY, 

PAWLA PORE 

LITTLE 

ORPHANS 

I've BEEN 

LETTIN’ 


AH HAS THE if WILL YOU LET US HAVE HIM, IF WE CAN FIND 
VERY THINGS | HIM A ROO0...WOOD...ER,A GOOR HOMES 


WHY... AH, I 
SUPPOSE SO! 


IN BEHALF OF THE 
BOYS AND MYSELF 
MAY WE PRESENT 
YOU WITH THIS LAZY... 

CAVEY,.. ER, THIS 

BABY PARBOT/ 


HOW SWEET OF YOU, DEAR LITTLE MENS 


I CAN'T THINK OF 
eer HAVES 


ANYTHING I'D RATHER 


TELL ME..,.0OES 
HE TALKS 


SEAT 


POLLY WANTS A LACHER... SACKER... 
BACKER... ER, 1 MEAN, A CRACKERS 


of Hooray! 
Ng OUR 
FeL_Lows/ Wf FAVORITE 
HAVING DISH / 
S. PROVIDED, 


BUNNY Zea CUNY nDOC! DON'T TELL ME Y/ FORGOT TH! 

i 7... E > 

IM_APRAIP LI pip, heise 
Grumpy! BuT_ Dopey. 


IM SURE THE BEES CAN 
SPARE US A LITTLE? ONLY 
YESTERDAY I WAS 

1 QU 


Why, 1/5 WHAT HAPPENED, HUMPTY 7 

dumery , ff Dip You WALL OFF TH’ 

bumery! FALL ER... FALL OFF 5 
. TH’ WALL > 


i a x Ds My Little 
HER, GUMPTY, 
y THAT LW WORRIED 
ABOUT! HE RAN 
AWA AT THIS 
VERY MINUTE 
HES ON HIS 
WAY TO THE 
GIANT'S |} 
CASTLE! 


HENENS ! DOESNT HE KNOW THE WE MUST STOP HIM ,\ I DONT KNOW! 
GIANT WiLL. EAT | |BEFORE IT's 100 LATE?) ‘HE WoULDN/-T 
HIM UP> WHY DID HE GO 
Thats WHAT I | | THERE, ANYWAY > 
TOLD HIM, BUT HE : 
Tm WOULON'T 


MAMA ALWAYS saiD 
THERE WERE GOOD EGes 
oe BAC Eoos/ T GUESS 
ROTHER. GUMPTY IS 
A BAD EGG/ __—- 


Au! Haw! Just As 
L THOUGHT / THIS 15 ONE 
OF THE GIANT'S Licks.. 
. -BRICKS...ER-. 
. TRICKS} 


His IDEA Is oO LURE - CGeuns 
is : : a PEACHY! HERE 

MA COMES MY, 

ST VICTIM + 


FIR’ 


SERIOUS THAN I 
SUSPECTEPs 


Gee! I yore Vn THE ONLY : S| Ps Pett 
EGG THAT ENTERS THE LOOK SWELL 
CONTEST! ULL BE : re 
ESrees f 9 PAINTED 
“at = : \ IN COLDS 


YOURE AN EGG, 50 YOU'D 

BETTER HIDE BEHIND 
HES TRESE.. a5 
WELL OUT 
OF SIGHT / 


“COURSE, I KNOW YOU'RE NOT MUCH OF 
A TALKER, BUT YOU/RE PROBABLY THE 
WORLD'S BEST 4/STENER / 


Is THE TAsTIESsT THING You 
EVER TASTED; FRIED IN BUTTER 
TO A CRISP, GOLDEN BROWN. 


RECIPE FOR 
MAKING 


EGG 
oméLer! 


UH-H-HH, PARDON, Ni _ Yicee, ft 
LVL DWARE, 


7 BUT i > " @oT AN EGG, 


COULD YOU SINE } \( AN’ 1D Like 
ME_YOUR A TO MAKE AN 
OMELET. 


RECIPE > 


Le 
OUTA IT? 


Or course! I'LL EVEN DO. 
LETTER..-ER...BETTER! J’LL 
Cook THE EGS FOR YOU, TO , 


“| SHOW YOU HOW ITS 
7, 
Mm K 


og 


Dopey, YOU RUN GET 
SOME IRE WOOP 
[ipes, 5 


CASTLE AND 


Anp I THOUGHT YOU P 
DWARFS WERE OUR FRIENDS + 


THANK YA, L/L 
DWARF / T/LL ALLUS 


Mistel 
GIANT... YOU REMEMBER YA 
RUN INTO THE 


GET 


I AM Your FRIEND! 
RUN FOR FLIT-..f MEAN, 
UN FOR IT! y 


Tm sorry 1 SNE YOUR Tr wuz MIGHTY 
MISUUDGED BREATH / = OF TH’ 
You, Doc? KEEP. 3 
RUNNING / ME THAT RECIPE 
AN’ HOLD TH? 


UH-H-HH .- JUST_A 
MINUTE / SINCE 
WHEN. 1S TH? 


DWARE — MY 
EN ALWAYS 


FRIEND? 
BEFORE THEY'S 
BEEN MY 


“¥ Ry! I CAN'T THAI 
=e i NK 
a EAPO re: You ENOUGH FORGET, IT, 
FR By ie FOR SAVING Boys! “<¢ 
DWARFS HOUSE! Us BGes/ 


Guess We’D BETTER BE| | WELL...WEVE BEEN WAITING 
GETTING ALONG HOME, LONG ENOUGH Wiere > TH @ 
x ~ 01 2 


oe Re LVE GOT SOMETHING 
MUCH BETTER THAN FUNNY «+. 
HONEY FOR OUR HO 


Marre SYRUP..... AND IT/S 
GUARANTEEP FRESH / 


OH, voy ! I HAVE THE House TO 
WYSELF/ NOW'S MY CHANCE TO 
GET SOME REAL RESTFUL 
SLEEP WITHOUT BEING 
DISTURBED / 


Now 
NATCHUR’L 4 
i LISTEN 70, THE 
CRICKETS “THEIR 
MUSIC IS VERY 
SOOTHING, 


